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THE CANDELABRA IS

I HERE AGAIN
yyANDELABRA aro again used

H for tho dlnlncr tab"
quaint, charming: and "decorative

they arc, too, In that place. Two- -
branched ones look well on small
tables; four or ed ones arei

f suitablo for larger boards.
Valuablo old candelabra aro to be

found In the shops where antiques are
sold, for their recrudescence Is so re- -
cent that the women who follow the
fads of tho day have not yet had time

; to snap them up.
: - Tho pelerine, sometlmos known as
; tho Vlctorlnc, made of taffeta, trim- -

med with a rose-quillin- g, made with
) sloping shoulders, and looking like

a picture from Godey's date eighteen-- J
g, Is among the newest

and most entrancingj of the season's
S wraps.

1 Egg-Rolli-ng for the Children Did You Wear Something New Today ?
ASTER and spring!

Tho things aro synonymous.e The Jonquils and narcissi which
aro In bloom In fields and gar-

dens, tho bursting Into leaf and bud
of shrub and tree, all speak as plainly
of the Resurrection as do church bcll3
and the hurrying congregations.

Where a few short weeks ago all
seemed dead' and sere and brown, now
la tho green of new life. The tomb
has opened 1

Christ Is risen.
He is risen indeed.

Children's parties will bo a feature
of the week. Egg-rollin- g, for

Egg-rollin- g, copied In baro-facc- d

fashion from tho custom inaugurated
long ago at tho White Houso, are now
a part of Easter festivities all over
tho country whorevor, that Is, there
Is a slopo sufficiently steep to lend
Itself to the game. A modern addi-
tion to tho simple old sport of rolling
tho eggs down an inclino consists In
sotting up fluffy stuffed chickens and
ducks on It. Tho game Is to see how
many of these can bo knocked down
by the rolling eggs; a sort of glorified,
refined and romantic bowling. Candy
eggs aro now sometimes substituted
for tho hard-boile- d, dyed variety, but
no child with sporting instincts will

front paws of a bunny rabbit, thoso
making the effort being of courso
blindfolded.

Tho prizes might consist of thoso
sugar eggs so dear to tho hearts of
childhood, which upon bolng opened
reveal a center richly upholstered in
bonbons.

Hero's guessing that many a pair of
immaculate whlto gloves conceals to-

day fingers with tips dyed all of the
colors of the "rainbow In a worthy but
messy cause.

There's an .old, old superstition
which says that tho person who does

sweetly fresh collars were conspicu-
ous.

Convention saya that now hats and
now gown3 shall not mako their ap-
pearance for tho first tlmo on Easter
Sunday; superstition says that some-
thing now must be worn. In this pult- -'
Dlck-pull-de- contest tho only thing
to do Is to compromise and tho ma-
jority of us do this by wearing somo
trifling artlclo which will not attract
general attention.

But you no doubt remember my
reador, and so do I, when wo counted
that a lugubrious Easter when wo did
not prance forth clad from head to
foot In now spring duds, shining, un-
sullied, crying aloud to high Heaven
to witness the fact that we wero fresh
from tho shop's stock.

Many's tho Eastor sermon which
has gone unheeded, alas, because tho
new Easter bonnet did not sit well on
heads unnccustomcd to Its vagaries.
And many's the prayer that never to
Heaven wont because tho thoughts of
hor who prayed wero centered un-
controllably on splc and span rai-
ment.

Perhaps then It was in tho interests
of religion that convention decreed
somo twenty years ago that resplend-
ent new things should bo tabooed on
Easter day. Perhaps it was. Madamo
La Modo will not tell and no ono olso
knows.

To rub hard soap over tho bottom
of a granlto saucepan before placing
it on tho fire will ca"uso black to wash
off llko magic.

DIVIDED VEGETABLE
DISHES CONVENIENT j

course tho divided vegetableOFdish Is not new, but It seems
lately to havo become moro pop-ul- ar

than ever. No longer aro spin-ac- h

and pca3 and beans and potatoes
and all of tho rest of them served ' H
solus in great dishes heaped to tho .Htop and full almost to overflowing. IHNow when you go out to dine tho dish
proffercdyoul3 generally divided, some-tim- es

into two, sometimes Into threeparts, with a modest portion of a dlf-fcrc- nt

vegetable in each part. But '

since relays aro constantly coming
from tho kitchen, tho small amount j
presented to you need occasion you
no embarrassment In helping yourself
liberally. Thero's sure to be enough
for i

The divided vegetablo dish comes
In silver, Sheffield and china, and isvery usoful and attractivo no matter
of what material made. llfig jmn young

rail, jmr
THAT never; m

EH V was a timo
- when skill In tho

ftp, vS. housewifely arts
KHa sWs". was more deslra- -

7ntp n ' ble than, now that
IUSh tho ."vvar r n's

tHH Satanic Majesty,
L or somo contin

Ii gency not known
to her has raised the price of food-
stuffs almost to the point of despera-tlo- n.

"With all meats advanced in
.price to a height not reached hero
since the Civil War; with sugar, flour,
coffee and numberless other groceries

J more expensive than ever before in
her recollection, tho ability to econ-
omize and still givo her brood nutri-
tious and appetizing food Is of inesti-
mable value to any woman.

j It la certain that many families
i which have hitherto Insisted upon
i having meat at least twice a day will

become vegetarians If this condition
continues and only tho rich and the
great will be ablo to eat porterhouse
steaks and lamb chops,

f THE YOUNG HOUSEKEEPER
says that the piece do resistenco for
her dinner today was stewed chicken.
Now that sounds rather a humdrum
thing for a feast day and yet it was
greatly enjoyed by her family. When
tho chicken was cooked a rich gravy
was made for it in tho usual fashion

; and to It were added half of a ten- -
cent can of pimentos, and the re-
mainder of a can of mushrooms, tho

; greater part of which had been used
' tho day before. When tho whole wa,s
' very hot a sheet of crisp pastry which
; had boon made In readiness, was

taken from the oven and cut Into

squares. A layer of this was placed
on a large meat dish, a layer of
chicken on top of this, then moro
crust and moro chicken until all had
been used, when the gravy with its
mushrooms and pimentos were poured
over all. Tho result was a dish that
delighted the family and that was
comparatively cheap In price. Noth-
ing now Is moro than comparatively
cheap. '

One of tho cheaper cuts of meat
may be used in making beef a la
mode. For It take a four-poun- d

piece of beef cut from tho round.
Season with salt and pepper, dredge
with flour and brown tho entire sur-fac- o

In pork fat. Put on a trivet in
a kettle, surround with one-thir- d cup
of each carrots, turnips, celery and
onion cut In dice, a sprig of parsley,
a bit of bay-lea- f, and water to half-cov- er

meat, Cover closely and cook
slowly four hours, keeping liquor be-

low boiling point. Removo to a hot
platter, strain the liquor, thicken and
season to servo as gravy.

Round steak Is very delicious pre-
pared In a casserole with an accom-
paniment of balls of potatoes and car-
rots, a seasoning of onion and parsley,
and water amost to cover. This
should cook slowly for several hours,
or until tho potatoes and carrots are
quite dono, when the gravy may be
thickened and served with meat and
vegetables.

For luncheon and supper let the
housekeeper servo cheese dishes In-

stead of meat, or that good old nu-
tritious standby of Boston pork and
beans. Meat, luckily. Is not essential
to life.

! LITTLE FABLES OF THE

BUSINESS WORLD
Beginning Young

was once a certain Young
a very young man, AgedCHERE Twelve who sure was
with tho Push, the Hustle

'

and tho Efficiency Stuff. Later on, It
I may make him a Captain of Industry

or,at least, a Big Gun who can Corner
tho Gasoline Market won than It Is

J Now. Moreover, this Is a True Story
i as any of the Ofllce Forco at the White

Houso in Washlngton'iwill tell you.
S On Easter Monday, you will recall,

It has long been the Custom to throw
open the beautiful grounds of tho Ex-

ecutive Mansion, with their long Vistas
of rolling, velvety Lawns, to the Kids,
Egg-rolli- is the Order of tho Day.
That is, the Youngsters flock there by

i the thousands, with their baskets of
: gaily colored Easter Eggs and, all day
; long, roll their Eggs and Themselves
' on the grass.

Recently, for various Imperative
reasons, this Easter Monday Egg Roll-
ing has been omitted; but It is a Cus-- ;
torn tha't will never die and, It seems,
will be Permitted Again this year.

Well, to return to our Hero. At
the last Egg-Rolli- on the Whlto
House grounds ho entered with a few
hundred other youngsters early in the

) morning. For a while ho Rolled his
; eggs and "pecked" them against the

Fighting Eggs of his pals until all of
his, even his Prize One, had been
broken and carried off in Triumph by
his rivals. Then, sick at heart, he
passed out through the East Gate.

h Just then and this Bhows how he
was There with tho Good-Busine- ss

Stuff he happened to overhear one
of the policemen on duty explaining
to a man that, owing to the Crowds,

t no "grown-ups- " would be admlttod
without children tho Idea being that
they wero present solely to Take Caro
of tho Youngsters.

Our Young Hero heard this same
Cop make the same Explanation to a
number of Grown-Up- s who presented

; themselves for Admission and woro
; Turned Down. Then ho iidft his Big

j-

Idea,
Ho walked a Little Way down tho

J street until he came across a nice,
Kindly, Middle-Age- d Couple.Ii ) "Oh, George, I'm so Disappointed!"
Ho heard tho Woman say, with a shake
of her head. "I am so Anxious to
See the dear little Kiddles roll tholr
Easter Eggsl Why, tho folks Back
Home'll nevor believe us when wo Tell
them that we woro refused Admission

Lj because we hadn't any Children with

Our Hero sidled up to them, a smile
I of Innocence Supreme on his face. "I'll
I bo your kid, lady," ho said.
I The Lady stopped and stared at him
I ' In Amazement.
I i

. But her husband was Quicker to
I Comprehend. And ho began to
I j Laugh. "All right, youngster, come
I

I
j on J" ho chuckled.

Then he explained to his Wlfo that,
with Our Hero clutched by tho hand,
the Cop on duty at tho East Gato
would let them Pass Through with-
out question.

He did, too! And tho sly little
Rascal Our Hero actually called tho

A Simile of Innocence Supremo on his
Face.

Husband "Pa" and addressed his wife
as "Ma" as they were entering. Once
inside, he Stuck with them until they
came to a Bend In tho Path and then
said ho'd have to Boat It Back Again.

"Well, well," laughed the Husband,
"you're a Bright Boy; and but for you
we'd be Standing on tho Outside Look-
ing In. Hero, my lad, hero'8 a quarter
for you." The Wife gave him an Af-

fectionate Pat on his shouldor.
In ono hour, Our Hero had Dead-Heade- d

six couples, two Old Men and
three Pretty Girls through the Gale.
And from each of them ho had Drag-
ged Down anywhere from One Dime
to Twenty-Fiv- e Centimes. From each?
Well, not exactly as easy as that. One

of tho Pretty Girls had attempted tc

Reward him wtyh a Dazzling Smile

and a Pinch on his Chook. But he

Wasn't Old Enough as yot to Fall foi
That Kind of Stuff.

"Say," ho eald to her, "what do
got for this? Come across! Looser
upl Y' don't think I'm Doing This foi
Fun, do you? Cross me palm wltt
SUVcr oven a Dlme'U do. This Is mj
Busy Day!"

She did.
Moral; Opportunity sometlmei

Knocks, but the Surest Way Is to Grat
her by tho Neck and Work her foj

All sho's Worth.

- II

ever bo content with anything less
than the genuine artlclo for rolling.

Another way of ontertalnlng little
guests at an Easter party is by hav-
ing an egg hunt. Each child should
bo provided with a basket In which
to carry the spoils of tho chase, and
prizes may be given for tho youngster
finding tho greatest number of eggs,
the smallest number, and tho ono find-
ing some especial, very carefully hid-
den one, say a golden egg.

The
game has of course Us Easter form
and application. Tho effort In this is
to pin a felt or paper egg to tho

not wear something now on Easter
Day will have bad luck during tho re-

mainder of the year. What sort of
bad luck, what form the curso is to
take, is not mentioned in the bond.
Tho superstition doos not feo Into de-

tails. It merely says, wear something
you have never worn boforo, or take
tho consequences. That is tho rea-
son, no doubt, gentle reader, that tho
lady who sat In front of you in church
this morning had on a cropo do chine
collar with tho price tag still, neatly
pinned to it; that is the reason that
so many pairs of shining white gloves,
so many neatly creased veils, so many

Beware the Dress Reformer ZZZrTJZZaZ?.LTZ stronB- - III
SEE," said tho girl, as she put four

I lumps of sugar Into hor toa, "that
some Billy suffragette Is urging all
women to cut their hair short

and wear it so." .
"Um-m,- " replied the hostess who

was busily-engag- ed in looking lnsido
tho sandwiches to And ono mado of
olives, and who knew that tho girl
needed no encouragement to talk.

"When I hear a woman who has a
glorious mass of auburn hair, curly
auburn hair, mind you, suggesting that
we all go short-haire- d I will, know
that sho Is sincerely In favor of this
reform and has no ulterior motives
In advocating it, but not until then
will I pay any attention to such non-
sense."

"So do I," said tho hostess absent-mindedl- y.

"I have never seen a feminine per-
son who advocated dross reform for
her sex who was not a perfect fright,"
went on the girl easily, munching a
stuffed date tho while. "If they In- -

sist that wo wear trousers I suspect
them of boing knock-knee- d; If they
advlso a looso, toga effect in dres3 I
am morally certain that they havo
thick waists and round shoulders.
When they say 'cut off your hair' I
would tako oath that thoy'liavcn't
any to cut off and that they aro try-
ing to get somo 'Innocent who has
beautiful tresses' to sacrlflco them so
that wo may all start even, as it wero.

"I do not llko .the fashions of the
day, goodness knows," said tho girl,
"but I had rather go crinolined to
my grave, looking llko a barrel, front
and back, than buck tho fashion take-
rs. Glvo you my word I never knew
a dress reformer who was not crazy.
Tho woman who does not follow her
leader In tho mattor of clothes Is a
roil nut. Thero aro many imitation
nuts but sho Is tho real thing."

"My, but you aro slangy," said the
hostess.

"Once I know a woman who did
not believe in stays," went on the
girl. "When sho was working sho in-
terpreted songs in a costume mado up
of a few draperies of chceso cloth,
,and nothing else. Rhythmic danclns

T thlnlc shn nnllorl If RIia's In
Insane asylum now.

"Then I know a woman who would
not wear a hat; had never worn a
hat; would never wear a hat not
even at Easter. Her family put her
away last week. One of my friends
was an advocate that everyone should
wear a uniform to church so that the
poorest there would look as well as
tho richest. She married a man who
beat sense into her. I had another
friend who woro sandals and no
stockings a sort of Isadora Duncan
fad. Sho used' to go about tho streets
followed by Jeering crowds, but she
took pneumonia and died "

v IIUUUUi I lH"They all came to a bad end, then," iHInterrupted the hostess, Jocularly. III"They did," responded tho girl, tlHsqueezing the teapot, "as will every IIHother woman who backs any radical llHreform In dross. The only sort of fe- - liHmale who does such a thing Is a crank llHand will eventually go whore the good illcranks go. Women are conventional llH

to the soul so when ono does cut .H
looso and particularly In tho matter
of clothes, it's a pretty good indlca- - 'M
tlon' that sho Is abnormal. It's tho .M
little Iron cell and tho stralght-wals- t- JM
coat for hers, sure." 11

"Um-m,- " said tho hostess.

lntey" Place
By Edward Riddle Padgett.

The Garden
tho city man who plays at

farming, the garden Is the mostCOfascinating of all phases of
country llfo. But to the regu-

lar, ol farmer, it is
merely a side-lin- o to be left, more or
less, to "tho women folks."

In the Townbred household at Five
Oaks, both views prevailed, Mr. Town-bre- d,

typical city man that ho was,
had recently undertaken to Interest
himself In the tilling of the soli; and,
true to type, he felt that the garden
should bo favored with a particular
and undivided attention on his part.

Mrs. Townbrod, who had long slnco
proved herself a practical farmer, was
vastly more concerned about the crops
of the big fields though tho garden
was by no means beneath her notice-I-

fact, last year,- - sho had had the
finest garden for miles around; and
all tho farmers admitted it, too, which
is saying a great deal.

Tho otner aunciay aiiernoon, ine
Townbreds strolled down to the gar-
den as yet but a stretch of bare
brown earth, with marks of the plow
still fresh upon it.

"It won't be long now, Ruthvln,"
remarked Mrs. Townbred as they stood
by tho fence and looked over, "until
we'll have everything planted and "

"Yes," Interrupted Mr. Townbred.
"I've been planning Just where we'll
plant each thing for somo tlnio. In
fact, I've spent considerable tlmo at
the offico on it Funny, Isn't It, how
fascinating gardonlng is?"

Mrs. Townbrod lookod at him a mo-

ment or two in surprise "You you
I I why I " she stuttered.

"Now," wont on Mr. Townbrod
"we'll plant the sugar corn ex-

actly where wo' had It last year only
moro of it"

"But, Ruthvln, you can't do that!"
she hastened to Interpose. "You must
never plant corn In the samo ground
two years In succession, you know,
Really! Ask any farmer and why,
tho corn this year should bo at the
upper end of tho garden, where tho

, potatoes were last year, and tho po-

tatoes this year down whero tho corn
was last year. Don't you see?"

' Mr. Townbred stared at her and
blinked. "What dlfforonco does it
mako?" ho demanded belligerently.

' "Down In that lower end is Just the
i placo for corn It looks so much bct- -

tor there, for one thing and "
"I'vo a book at tho house from tho

r Department of Agrlculturo which
will explain tho matter to you," Mrs.
Townbred answered patiently. "And

s tho question of what you take out of
j your soil by growing certain crops
p is"

"Oh very well, then!" snapped Mr.

Townbred. "Have it your own way
only I can remember that my grand-
father's corn' patch was always In tho
samo place in his garden and, let mo
toll you, he had darn lino corn, tool"

"Ho'd have had better, had ho
known anything about rotation of
crops, Ruthvln," Mrs. , Townbrod re-

plied gently. "That's the difference
between your old-tim- e,

farmer and tho modern, scientific ono."
Mr. Townbred sulked, picking up a

handful of pebbles and tossing them
Idly at a fence-pos- t.

"I think we'll plant Irish Cobbler
and then McCormacks again this
year," said Mrs. Townbred presontly.
"You can say what you want about
McCormacks, but I don't mind thoir
flavor Jn tho least and they certainly
do koep well. Why, Ruthvln, oven
now wo're using somo wo'vo had in
the cellar all winter and "

"No!" thundered Mr. Townbred, In
a thls-ls-fln- al tone. "I'm willing to
admit that you know a lot moro than

f i i mii II TTT

I Frieda, farming. But It
scorns "to mo that If as delighted
as you protend to bo about my
an interest in the placo lot mo
decide a few mysolf. I can't
sco Irish Cobblors or McCormacks at
all. We're going to plant Country
Gentleman if if if j havo to dig tho
holes with my teeth to do so!"

"Country Gentleman?" exclaimed
Mrs. Townbred. "Why, of course! But

I wasn't talking about sugar corn
Irish Cobblor and McCormack aro
names of potatoes!"

"Oh," gasped Mr. Townbred, in
crestfallen tones.

For a while there was silence. Mrs,
Townbred was oager to say something
which would prove she had forgotten
his "slip of tho tongue," and yot hesi-
tated to for fear she'd say tho wrong
thing.

And Mr. Townbred, conscious of his
awful "break," was to think
up something that Impress her
with the fact that ho wasn't quite as
Ignorant of gardens and gardonlng as
sho be Justified in supposing.

"Now, about tho beans," ho said
presontly. "If anything I do
lovo It's good lima beans. We ought to
have a lot of them this year, Frieda."

"I hope so, Ruthvln but they aro
hard to grow, you

Mr. Townbred assumed a wlso and
speculative look. "Don't you think
John had hotter begin on them

"And the poles toward the northwest."
do, about

you'ro
taking

you'll
things

trying
would

might

thero's

know."

soon?"

ho asked.
"Gracious me, no!" Townbred

had not Intended bolng quite so em-
phatic, but her desire to sot him right
carried her away a bit. mustn't
plant llmas. Ruthvln, until tho ground
is thoroughly thawed out and
And hero, with the clay solL wo havo,
it takes a long tlmo for that. Tho
season, too, this year, Is very late
why, Just think of our having snow In

tho first week in April! I don't sup-
pose bo ablo to take a chanco
on planting lima beans until toward
tho end of May this year."

"Oh," muttered Mr. Townbrod
again. "Well, then," ho added, re- -

must elnnt

Mrs.

"You

warm.

we'll

turning valiantly to tho attack, "when
wo do plant them, let's put them over
thero" and ho pointed toward a sec-
tion of ground about in tho mlddlo of
the garden and running to tho oppo-slt- o

fence. "And run tho rows up and
down this way instead of tho other
Just for a change from last year."

Mrs. Townbrod hated to do It, for
sho realized herself that sho had of-

fered aomo sort of objection to his

every suggestion; but sho felt that she .'H
just couldn't let him make such a so- -

rlous blunder as his plan would bring
about H

"I'm sorry, Ruthvln," sho said, "but
really wo can't plant our llmas that
way. You see, llma-bea- n rows must
always run from northwest to south- - 'WM

west; and tho poles must slant toward
tho northwest." Sl"What?" exclaimed Mr. Townbred.

"Yes. It's an old superstition, ftlbut"
"HaL" cried Mr. Townbrod. "Ha!

Superstition, huh? Well then, how
about this darn sciontific farming
you're always Celling mo about!
How about that?"

"But," continued Mrs. Townbred
serenely, "tho Department of Agrlcul-tur- o

also says the same thing,' and
gives a practical explanation for It 'M
which Isn't based on superstition at 'M
all. I'll show you that In ono of thoir
bullotlns, too, when wo go to the IJ
house."

"Anything else?" asked Mr. Town-bre- d,

Icily. "Seems to mo this lima
bean Is a a

"Yes, Ruthvln. You must always
plant llmas In tho dark of tho moon,
That is, when there is no moon and "

Mr. Townbred fairly doubled up
with laughter. "Well well " ho S
gasped when ablo to speak, "of all the
fool things I over heard of! I gucs3
that's scientific, too, huh? I guess H
that isn't just rank old Suporstltlton?"

"It's a plain, hard fact!" retorted 'JM
Mr3. Townbrod. "As you'll discover il
for yourself If you plant them any
other time."

"Lima Beans! Lima Beans!" cried ;H
Mr. Townbrod. "Goo-oo-oo- d. night! 1
No wondor they cost so much. Why 1
why they're as temperamental as a
Grand Opora singer, aren't they?
That's it the Temperamental Bean! H
Humhl You go ahead and plant, H
Frieda I'll got mine out of cans! Tho ;H
dickens with tho old garden, anyway H
it's more froublo than a baby!"

shops are full of dainty
for tho bride, and theCHE but substantial muslin

no more for her under-thlng- s.

Instead all is pink or flesh-color- ed

crope do chino and satin.
Theso look gauzy and ethereal

enough, Heaven knows, but 'tis said
that they wear as well as our grand-
mothers' quarter-inc- h thick garments.

Never wero bridal gowns more
beautiful. One to bo worn on next
Wednesday, consists of a three-tiere- d

skirt of silver cloth, each tier edged
with a narrow band of silver sequins.
There is a wide girdle of silver lace.
The bodice is also of the laco and from
Its shoulders depends adong, graceful
and detachable train, j

Tho brldo has worn pure whlto for
so long a tlmo that sho wearies of It
and welcomes tho chanco which tho
crazo for silver effects gives her to
escape it for tho moment

But on another bridal gown there

is evidonce of a still greater revulsion IHfrom the all-whi- te tradition. This Ulono has, caught at tho waist, a knot fH
of pale pink chiffon, the long ends
of which float over the front of the
skirt, lending to it a warm roseate
hue so elusivo that no spectator will
bo ablo to say whether It was really f
there, or was only his Imagination.

A pale pink cashmere frock with a
deep capo collar, narrow vest, and
deep cuffs of whlto embroidered or-- '

gandie, Is a gem found In ono trous- - :H
seau, and intended for morning wear. IH

Artificial flowers will bo much worn ;H
this spring with coat suits. Among
the new blossoms offered for sale are
velvet nasturtiums, with the rich nat-ur- al

colors so well imitated as to 'M
deceive the most suspicious.

Tight lacing, it is said, will soon H
bo distressing us again, for tho new
styles demand the small waist

A thousand anathemas upon the fM
man responsible! 91


